Kbama
no barrels were to be brought in, " and there
must be no drunkenness."
At the week-end several of the whites got
roaring drunk.
Kitama went down to the scene of their orgy,
and noted with high disdain the names of the
besotted traders* The presence of the traders
in Shoshong stood for all that made for pro-
gress and civilization. They represented the
vast unknown world of wonder beyond the
Mils and the desert, of which only strange and
incredible stories had reached the kraals, and
the white men and their stores awakened in the
minds of the natives something "of the wild
surmise " felt by stout Cortez and his men when,
silent upon a peak in Darien, they looked upon
a new world. But whatever the cost, and
without counting the cost* Khama made his
resolve.